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We’re moving into some poetry now, most of it from the “high modern” era in American Literature.  Lots of people think that poetry has to have a “deep” meaning, but most of the time, it just takes reading it carefully to get the meaning.  Poets don’t try to hide their meanings; they just try to take the fewest carefully chosen words to convey what they want to communicate.  Here are the poems:

	Edwin Arlington Robinson, 688 (volume 2).
Robinson—Richard Cory, 689 (volume 2). 
Robert Frost, 735-736 (volume 2).
Frost—The Mending Wall, 737-738; The Road Not Taken, 744; Stopping by Woods, 747 
(volume 2). 
Carl Sandburg, 772-773 (volume 2).
Sandburg—Chicago, 773-774; Fog, 774 (volume 2).
Wallace Stevens, 775-777 (volume 2).
Stevens—The Emperor of Ice Cream, 778 (volume 2).
William Carlos Williams, 786-788 (volume 2).
Williams—The Red Wheelbarrow, 793; This Is Just To Say, 793-794 (volume 2).
